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Extracts From an Estimate by William Elllen Wlhite.,

8_-—;»- Whilliam 3. Bryan as Seen by a Republican.
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Ome opinion—that held by his partisans—
= this, that Willlam Jennings Bryan has
goditke courage and indomitable energy dl-

wisdom; that he is salntly

in self-effacement and herolc In achieve-
ment for the poor a&nd the oppressed.
Another opinlon—that held by those
who <&iffer with AMr. Bryan about the
colnage of wsilver—in this, that he s
Bn arrant demagogue.  vaciliating by
mature, copsciously dishonest. the mailcious

poul of error d the fountainhead of trea-
sonable doctrinecs which invite anarchy by
the attempt to establish socialism,

Of eourse, both estimates of Mr. Bryan's
character are Incorrecl—the estimate of his
friends as surely 2= that of his enemles
Wature never mads a buman belng entirely
Evod or entirely bad Yet, ordinarily, in
presidential years inte llgent Americans for-
Eet that the habitat of heroes and of vil-
fains 1= in books and plays Maybe citizens
trke this unreasonable view of candidates
for office beesuse (o the popular mind an
election Is an act 1o a drama and all the
men and women merely players. 8o It s
easy to cry with Richard: “Off with his
head! So much for Buckingham™; or off
with his reputation, or off with his peace of
mind, or off with his ambition, We forget
that the hated Buckingham leading the
dempised opposition, may be, after all, an
excellent gentleman, with two legs, real
blood dancing through a merry heart, de-
in his preference for
wearing his hesd above his collar-button
sather than In the headman's basket, emi-
nently sane In his pride In his good name,
pardonable In his desire for peace of mind,
and with a conscience behind his ambition,

in Bryan's home, the living-room I the li-
brary. Around the Hbrary wails are pile-
tures of statesmen—Washlngton, Jefferson,
Jackson and Lincoin, prominently displaved;
Benton, Wobster, Cathoun and the others,
in steel engravings, tucked away In odd
places. AD wagle poired Ior flight totters in
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the presidential campaign this @ |

Omaha, Nebh.,, Jane 30.
¥year one of the points of inter- ¢ '
est will be Mr. W. J. Bryan's g |
front porch. It has only been :[
completed for a short time, |
and while the men who ]n:usx:E
it by view the new adjunct to |
the Bryan home with indiffer- ¢ |
ence, “there’ll come a Iimc-":l
when they will jam the streei :
in front to catch a glimpse of @ |
the next President and many :i
*

distinguished guests who may

0

make the pilgrimage to swo!
and consult with the leader of o pe
the Democracy.
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front of Bryan's chair. Just behind it Is
a picture which more than any cther tells
it owner's point of view. The ploture rep-
resents Henry Clay towering almost ten
feet high In the foreground, badly out of
perspective, pleading with the [Hliputian
Senators—all in stocks and tail coats, like
Clay, and all dignified and sericus, wrapped
in improving meditation. Of course, no hu-
man beings ever disportad themselves in
such unwrinkled pomp. But Bryan doubt-
less draws from this picture many of his
fine Fourth-Reader views of the relations
of life. The books in the library also make
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an excellont photograg f the wrer
mental squipment i firtion thers
the. Caxton editions™ « i num?t
clasnic novelists are found i 1 =
nrd histories nnd t oratior |
n schools tweanty ) go 1l muck
Lord’s “Beacon Histoar
of statesmen old upd new, eolleothons
etlcal “gems” pul {1 by g i
sell through agents, have =helf toom 1
their deserta, On the # ol ¢ !
ecanomics the beslk e of tie rt
| may be éalled propagandist ibir
an) vax popull is always v 1
{ loo, In the face of the Tact 1o
politice men who affect = t
| peaple are called o b

that solidarity of citizens of mutual ;|.A.|
|
: i

eal, common aspirationsz and =similar cir-
cumstances that one rmed the masses of |
the early Roepublic =m tn have n--.:.--;,
themseolves Into o number of individuals, |
associated by sell prest in  groups,
cliques, coteries, classom, « 1siles, .-‘.-['...

These ur

an  honest podd

ratlons and munlely Lies g
of government o© |
| and an incorruptitle ampire 14 that the |
fight I= fair. Therefore mber of |
Mr. Bryan's fellaw-citizens—a majority, in |
fact—=nifl+d 01 hizs sirenuous clamor f-'rl
|
|
1
|
|

ite ok

Soin

a large

“the peopie” four years ago as the reclta-
tlons of a demoagoxus Ard Tikges t
and the Levite, t s fellow
by on the other =ids
Now, the truth of the

~citizens passed

misiier s that

Bryan 1s not a demagogue. He o alsolute-
Iy honest, which a demagogue iw not.  He !
is absolutely brave, which n demagogus i« |
not. He s passionately sincere, which a |
demagogue k= not.  When Bryan came r-:
Nebraska, a dozen yeare ago, hi= town, his '
congressional district. ard his Stute. wers
overwhelmingly Republican. A demagogue
would have joined the majority party Hn.—

an teok up the cause of tariff reform and !
fought a losing fNght.

Above everything elee; Bryan persomally
is what may be calied a clean man. He is
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FENS---TH

AT HIS DESK
I HIS
LIBRARY

1 | & t
Thoust aoee ot add to bis other 1
it s nf piety i& home Nfo b= that
t rige wellshred Amerioar mig
A it immint He takes his wide
art L i 1 =
3 nftdnn it
N T L. r 1 i
with hin Nileally o 1 5
nin R b (% stat
t ' : I ' " whus
T 1 " | ¥ i
W they [a) i Yig t!
birya Tt ' t fo
He ) NeT minnts t He 1t |
hi f int hi= honor= | 1™
i 1 ¥ ir £ them (I |
M n n Western pirlit 1
Wi 1 COIm forr T 4
ks T are i ' ek
(Th il t L T 1t
“ f their politi { Fir having
] i after t ol in i |
Treee ciznn at the t«
i sHow fis preiteat 1
h in fact hat he v
- (| miter withour o polltieal
rik G ther men in America joc
ard or il for reas 1] '
prerannaiiny Mr David 1 r i ‘
i 1= a geographleal locigtlo
i= o kind of syndicuts 24 il
for an ieal of efvie riehie Wi Mr
‘roker to an impulent appetite Quav = a
weetem of wireless telegraphs Flur firy-
j#= Bryan, and DPryan s his prophet
More power for good or evil Tests tnder
an'e black slouch hat than under any |
1 single headpjece in Amerka Nryan
s muchineless, not becnuse he abhors the
' but becanse he Ignores il Ha
would mot know what to do with capliins

and Meutenhnis

——e e

SPECIOUS REASONING.

A man who is old on< aueh 1« 1_1\' th
mutiem Is fortupate If he §s =tll ¥
eroush to tarn his dis !I':'. into a Joke

Yor

LY peter met u parisl % I

wiy and asked him the n
ool John, how are ¥oH o=

ey wevl wir, gey weel'” replisd .'--.h.".
cautiously, “If it wasna for the rheumatism
i my right leg.™

Ak, weel, John, be thankful: for thore
= no mistake, you are getting ald likxe the
rest of un, and cld age does not come
alone""

“Auld age, sir!* said John. 1l wonder to
hear v¢. Auld age has nacthing to do with
it. Here's my Wher leg Just as aukd, and

it's guite sound and socple yet.™

E OF MISSOURI.
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BRYAN § |

]LONELINESS WITHIN THE ARCTIC CIRCLE.

How the Fear of the North and the White Silence Overpowered
Two Men— A Book of Short Stories.

i N POl THE SUNDAY REPULLG I At first the twe Ing
| Tao men, 1wo uncongenial men, alone in They they be
e athep Ry
Far Narih IL"._ o "]",_i' - :I In commun-—came B touch on o
1 s in a realistic story by Jack Leoudon Waoeatherber was a clerk who
| % voune tesn has Laen n trav clerking all b
of Smaw, s wriles sl r af arts, o dabibie
x Fiia Kan neit ;
I 2 bty T aof T W a
v tnehit in the At t st 11 I g .
| west. (Houghton, Miffitn & Co.) | shesmes who ke Rimmmit cn bemiok. 28
The ook 19 d 1 *To the sons of the | e _}_’.r,.,' g ,: b \oo was in the muck
| wolf who sought thelr heritage and left | o0 vhe swine, and told him so: and he
; their bones among the shadows of the it | was reviprecally infurmed that he was a
| ei The Sons of the Wolf are the white | miik-and-water glssy and a cnd. Weather-
| men who invaded the Arethe Cirel bee conll not have defmed ‘cid’ for his life:
| “In a Far Coun'ry” Is a S two | but it siiistied its purpose, which, atter all,
| et whe wenit 1o the Northwest In search , #eems the main t in life . .
of zolt. and silveniure in Ininsineine e =Weantherboe fiatted every .1"'r-1 .'htlll . 1.’.;,'
! the auth r savs: *"The m who (una | SIBR F . # e
: i and *The Han ar hours
" e il ey mforis of an eder | g 5 time, whil wiilh vage,
Ivilizstion, 1o face the savage Y« W the | et he could » amd M=o
primardial mplioity of the North, may &1 into the outer . wiS NO e
| timate SOoCr tf an Inverse trat to *h ecape The fntense fro could not 1 M
| quantity and quality of his hopeles<ly tixed fured for long at o tme, and the i-"'*
it He wiil soon discover, br a abin erowded them 1=, stave, table and
fit candidate, that the materfal halbdt aill—into & space of (en by twelve. The \-('y
j 1 lesa important,  The exchunae of #och | presinoe of elther ime & personal af-
| things ar a duinty menu for roneh fare. of | eeant to the other, and they lapsed into
| the s1iff leather shoe for the sot phnpelies | sullen nee, whith increased 'm length
| maeeasin, of the feather bed for coch §ong trength a2 *he davs went by,
n'h now, = after all a very « mutter, “Tao all this was added » new trouble—
But Lis pinch will eome In learning § the Fenr of the North Fear was the
& hape @ mind’s attitude tomand all 3 oy child of the Great € and the Great
things, and espiclally toward his fellow- | Lo and was baorn the darkness of
man | Deermber, when the sun dipped below ths
This 1s what the two men who dared te southern horizon for good. It affected them
' Aretle Clrols ot dde, A wording 1o their notures. W, erbes fell
I § oh kers planned eomew hat to the Erosser superstitions and did
1 w1 by ar at man, | ks best to reserrect the splirits whish siFpt
I z -: who alwnys Kept Bis | g the forgoften graves. It was a fas~inat.
T o The two shirks and chro srum- | ing thing, and in his dreams they came (o
! Meps wers Carter Wentherhes Perew | hign from out of the cold, and snugzled into
| Cothfert, The stYale party compialned less | his blankets, afd told him of thelr tuils
P of It hes amnd patns than 4kl olther of | and troubles cre they died, He shrank
] th Not onee Al they volunteer for the | away from the ciumuay contnct as they
| thousand and one petty : af  the | drew closer and twined their frogen Hmbs
b ramp There was a change of § about bim, and when they whispered in
| tering of the course, made nepe bin ear of things to come the cabin rang
certain ennditions and much hard with hizs frichtened shrieks, Cuthfert did
was in sight. The twp Incapables obfected | not understand—for they no longer spake—
and they were informed that they might ar! when thus awakénsd he Invariably
remain or go, just as they pleased. They | grabbed for his revolver. He deemed the
elucted to remain in the camfortahla eabln | man going mad. and so came w fear for
which they found situated by the side of | his life.
the river Two graves were thore also, “His own malady assumed a lesa eon-
Plentiful provisions were left for them. cretes. form. The mysterious artsan who

Vin, lre for low, hulp-!l

o pale.

y painted =outh, llld on.
i ress of pur-
e east, He

never agaim

o tooach it
nir Iright
aml he

] ¥ It ';- » neeable as
His immzination ran ot till fo be-

“Ths :-.--':. had 8o T tiy left, with

] et enterprises,
lecoliections ooch-
re ciions  of marts
nd crowoed taoroughfares,
« Ay wial functions, of
y n he had known—
memarics of & life be

3 3 (ninres agone, on some
s wae the Real-
3 » i Wi o lards of sun=
shine, henvy the perfumes of Howers.
Such thin the anly old dreams of
»af the Weat and the
smiling Arca-
wle of the Blest—hal
1 vold and shocked
tedd mound, There wal
I niverse, dead and
I"a only cltisen
wuments Weatherbie
was a Callban, a moh-
o Tertered to him for une
¥ of gome forgotten

vl in fear af their lives
wor, and thelp Ymaginary
ald not

speak; they
*“Tha

¢ P WO men fonght

powder fasind fuil in Wenthorbee's face, ¥
but he swune his wéspon and lenped for-
ward, The ax bit decply at the pase of the B
Mprine [ ilert felt all conseious- g
hess ¢ lower Hmbs fozve him. Then the )
. ' rily slutching him =
t w fRusers. The :hatp: v
: anse 4 Cuthfert to drop g
Hls langs panced for re=
fumibied aimiessty for It amosl
Imen he remembered, He s . E
t clork’s belt closs to 1O :
;.r:. ol nk il they drew vory clo=a . £
ml:.;‘ othor [n that last clinch. -
erey Cuthfert feit his stre lﬂ g
him. The ivwir porton of hlnnmv‘ﬂ. p
use s e izert welzht of &‘m:hd"". |
eruthed him-<iushed him and pinned - |
ihere Hike o bear tnder 2 teap, ® @ » 2 i
Quickiy 1n cabin couled? * o @ Fe "t

1‘l|lhfﬂﬂ Clesed his eyes and Jdropped off




